









THE WASHINGTON HERALD, SUNDAY, AUGUST 15. 1915. 


THE METEORIC ADVENTURES OF COME-ON CHARLEY 


— B y -i 

Thomas Addison 


PLAYING THE PONIES 

Mr. Perctval Teeters came to a ’’Neither do I.” Mr Crisp assured him. 

sudden stop, like a lean pointer to the "You don't have to. But Ben knows. If ------- 

scent. He gated at a daxxllng array of ?*f. t! “ ,. m0ney ln the "Oh. the Kentucky Derby!" said Mr. I •Again?- tin fact. But he smiled and raised a 

-orlre r.erkaear ln a haberdashe-s him renmved Gr “* HU face lighted up. for he loved Charley gripped the ran with both rrecatlng hand 

haberdashers to Mb ato^ Clarice, retired hon ^ i hands. He tried to speak. The word, he ' Let me settle first with this little 

. . _ Mr * fJ °CTins. MeDbe he* got ecrup.e* •*Thd» tAlent Is nUvInr F%rlv R rrr 1 Tic#* I VTAntpd wm:l<1 nnt rnm» H- tri+A iffAln tmrr* Wuavtita •• 


"Oh. the Kentucky Derby!" said Mr. | ‘‘Again?” 


The talent 1* playing E^rly Boy like wanted would not come. He tried again, i from WlsevUte. 


a ,-^,«,e v.? rtW . _ " " . me laicni ic piaying tarty dot uae waniea wouia not come, ne 

„ A * rLSS Z 'ZZHTJ*. oo-' ???SJL a 2Ll ' b ® »*>« d ™n in O.. band,- Mr. Ball ob- despera,ely. and choked out: 


^s% ness ln the same direction. It was to- stared at him: he was grinning pleasant* 
IV ■ H, ^ ward Fifty-fifth afreet. West. ly. Before they could speak the operatot 

l«| ■ M .... called out: 

X ^ Jg MfaW Mr. Ben Goggtns sraved his hand at "Finish: Early Boy by a head. Dicky 

Mr. Crisp snd his friends and went on E. and Dodo." 

-talking with a pale, parrot-nosed man Charley clapped his hand to his mouth. 

he smiled and raised a de- over ln ,h ® corner. Nobody else paid There was a police whistle in It. and ha 

, any attention ,o them A look-out had gave a biaat that set the echoes ringing, 

tie first with this little one let ,hem ln “cretly at the front door. At the same instant and with a lightning 

. .. and another pasted them Into the pool- movement he swung at Mr. Coggins' Jaw 


had fallen in behind the pair also stop- scruples, if they ain't no bigger than 
ped. he edged up to them as they stood 1 humps on the Jelly.’ 


He drew a fistful of Mils from hU trou-1 ro ? m - 


and landed like a sledgehammer. 


looking in at the show window. 


■toed. "Nine hundred thousand. Not much. I sers pocket and shucked off five one-hun-1 II w "‘ on ,b ® parlor floor, two big | ' My regards. Ben"’ he shouted gleeful- 

Tes. he's the favorite. ' conceded the | But housekeeping. Rub along Make | dred-doUar notea from it. Mr. Teeters, «P*«menta opening Into each other. Gas. 1> as hat stout person staggered blind- 


He emptied his glass, stretched him-f sportfmaI1 "Personally I more Dorothy. I-I " 


reached forth Itching fingers ‘ for ,he| the chandeliers for the win- ly against the wall ' Same to you. Ctar- 


;,y. h Ve^ u ! stjes: » Mr <*- — to ^ ^ «« --- -»«s-l-*-* *« • 


tious. hey?" Mr. Teeters commented 
Kind nol*y." said Mr. Carter 


rA t al Dorothy— "I wouldn’t adv.ee Charley gloating over hi* confusion. "Lots of that delayed the transfer, 

i u am t leaving. i wantea to asK to ga f orty thousand on him. There are [men have said it to me. Lots! It didn't; “Ccme out pretty well yourself?** 


"Scare the horse. Ought to have a you about the Derby Bit down. Ben. tetter.” 

cut-off Th« bottles going begging. I u-e 


The young man standing near laughed 
in open good-fellowship. 

"Make a brass band sound like a lul¬ 
laby," he remarked 


Th« bottle’s going begging." 

Mr Coggins declined the lnvltatic 

firmly 

"Can’t. Got to s»e Gus Delmont a, 


Mr. Grant got up and strolled forward. I as smooth a. 


I strangle them either. It came out Just! Mr. Crisp rolled his comedy eye at him! 


molasses What you j and replied 


and inside blinds latched over them. Mr. ln the latter’s errant eye. 

Link grunted as he noted this. He sprang hack. The crowd waa on 

•That's Bltney. Ben's spieling to." Mr. him like a pack of wolves He had a 
Crisp enlightened them. -Buns the place, momentary glimpse of Mr. Link Jam- 


Dorothy also arose. She glanced at j need la practice. Mr. Carter. Some dar-, "Twenty-five thousand—that'* all- In We l1 walt ,IU Ben gets through The mlng the cage over and down on Mr. 
_ - I_I-_...I, ...V .._ __.... —1 .... _~ 1 .W . .. .... . _second race la on" Bltney and the ticket writer. 


Charley—a barely perceptible flash 1, was, ling girls are going with us. Perhaps—" the safe at ray hotel. I don't take any 
—and loitered over to the stern taffral! He j she gave him a second look— "you may chances Uke Ben Coggins. Say. fel- 


end It's f:3n now Got to turn this boodle dld not larr> . „ ,iecent second: he follow- ; Improve before we get home again “ 

fit'i r IA n W a a a n t t nron and nf 11 * ... . ... ... . .« . 


" he returned hts wad to his pock- !w| ddled hls 


second race Is on." Bltney and the ticket writer. 

Charley looked about him. Mr Teeters He heard a voice at the door scream 
twiddled his walking stick and did the out solfiethlng. "The bulls’ it said—Jus, 


ftdence . "I ain't breaking ou 

Mr Teeters start-d into the shop, and t Eot IO ca)1 a doctor.’ 

Charley followed So did the stranger | gPt a hundred 1 c 

f. 11 ? uLh" ionMthin? happen to " I Dad I* funny. He has five thousand 

rra ill, '- I'Zl ” I! n™-. Mr - rrls P cast his humorous eye upon dpwn on A lrao-at his club. I heard him 

, .. . , , fc hlro i jav j*, But he doesn't want you to be 

£Jv*ve -m ?m^v" ' Wh - V no '’" h * ^ulxied . "Car f*re (gulded hy hlm if you should lose-” 

i..e\ * V, n !: , . . . corner in handy in shij town I’m going Charlev nodded 

! pUv P " n G « p U ’’l.'r.derstand ResponMbiUty I’d feel 

acuulrtng tJr 1Z 'JrdSil 5 Kis”. JZ*"** *“ *" I! ‘ PU ' ^ °“ !£' WUh 1 COuW 3u *' 

.*? ' h * - ra :'“ h! . n _ S .? C ‘ * h ,V. h /.l Mr Teeter* hesitated This elegantly "Charley' Would you- Dorothy's eye. 


1 ain't breaking out with kale so as was soft for Charley and the girl: for "Police station. Billy. West Forty-! "Does this" go ft 
. got to call a doctor, he avowed, 'but Mr Link Irish, and It was the seventh street." Charley Instructed hla Mr. Link anxiouslv 

I go, a hundred I could stand to see springtime man. "Why, as a frlen. 

something happen ,o '* "Dad Is funny. He has five thousand Mr Link eyed him curiously. sure." agreed Mr. 1 

Mr. Crisp cast hU humorous eye upon , down on Almo-at his club. I heard him "What's the trouble"' he asked go any further. 


"Walt." was Charley's cryptic reply. , four. If you talk I, 
They ran down the drive to Seventy- up like a clam. We 
second street and thence down Tenth there tomorrow-'• 


"Does this CO for me too— oueried farther on. ln the next room, a tele- up in a char. Jo* Link was massaging 
Mr Link anxiously graph instrument clicked, and the man hi* head with skilled fingers, and Ms 

"Why as a friend of Mr Carter—yea, •*» vailing ou, the position of the horses Teeters was dancing about him wildly, 
sure." agreed Mr. Crisp "But It don't ** they ran-Tn the stretch -White The room was full of hluecoats. They 
co any further, understand’ Just us Cloud. Corlnne. Jupiter. Belle B clos- had come down through the scuttle in 

four If you talk I, around. Ben'll shut ,n * U P Fl*M bunched-“ and so on. A the roof, having seen to the fastenings 

up like a clam. We'll just drop around ' lczfn men were feverishly hanging on th» night before. They had. ln fact, been 


•morrow ir “Understand. Responsibility I*d feel avenue to Forty-seventh. Thr lleuter.an: * WhereT* broke in Mr. Link, who 

ou on with that way too Wish I could K*t ln. Just in charge received them with all the leaning forward breathlessly 


the same/* 


was to he of the party on The cruise of, 


‘^harley* Would you'" Dorothy's eyes wen? with then*, himself ln the car 


honors, and when they came away he I II take you." said Mr Crisp guard-1 < ^ 1 r ^ n 


the telegrapher's announcements. in hiding on the fourth floor of the empty 

Mr. Gogglns came over to them He 1 houso since early morning, 
was serious and preoccupied. Mr. Carter I It w as the old Oondorf gang the police 
introduced Mr Green. had captured. Thanks to Charley The 


atrired strar.eor was. after all. but a, sparkled. She was her father's daughter. Leave it to us. Mr. Carter. You go you know, hut they've got the cops fixed. I Derby'" asked Crisp. 


It's on Forty-fifth street. Quiet. '"'hat’s the lay-out. Ben. for the sharpers had staged the pooiroom seen* 


especially for bis benefit The "wiro 


gamblers 


cuests had failed her. owing to rirrum-1 and w „ n| on emokinE Mr. Terror, .low- 
fiances beyond his control, and she fan-1 , v .;, ; -*d his band Into bis Inside vet 
mcdiatr.v telephoned Mr Teeters I po.-k-1 and right there hU doubt, took 

Mr Teeter,. Since receiving his mvl-: W ..., E Mr Crtop waved him down, 
tailor had floated in a whirl of excite- -r mind the money, old scout 

men- go he bought a "Soul Kiss and. Hn!ll up your fins „. that , enourt 

in emulation of the pleasing stranger Ir. I for W 11 s-ttle after the race Ifa 
Ih. Argentine frock, he laid in a firplv t(K f ;. r eh,en you're staying at. Isn't It’ 
of the flamboyant silk handkerchiefs| Th ,. s ,. h , re th cy had >ou In the pa- 
whlch had crt-Ml attention from the w1n-j p 


the re- right ahead." was hi, parting Injunction. I'll come for you at ’ They start then. "Well" returned Mr Goggins with de- from tne track" was but forty feet long. 

"Maybe he won't come." said Charley but the big thing Is In the third We ll liberation. "I don', wan, ,o Influence you I, began In a small room back of the par- 
doubly "I'd hate to have a bet on that end of. get there in plenty of time for that" b°> 6 none-lf* Deimont's money I'm lors. and the man who pounded the key 
t. J It." laughed the ofilcer. "How about Almo— asked Charley, handling, not my own-but I go, word there didn't know the Morse alphabet 

to play Almo straight across the hoard.” from a runic rhyme The other operator 
"What"' Mr Crisp's surprise was over- did the res, He had Imagination 


whelming He staggered under It. 


"Bv cracker. Come-On. I thought you'd 


"By George!" exclaimed Charley. Quite cashed In" croakea Mr. Teeters, as 


* . ••‘■a Niniunuii tj, ,: fi wnm thev had >ou In the pa-1 

which had cried attention from the win- p„. c ■ 

... . . "Yes. " Mr Teeters told him. much re-1 

i he young man helped him choose ,h- j., vi . d 
colors He was very friendly and frank- ' -,-„ lod . n , „„ ta tomorrow evening 
Iv communicative Out home everyhodv , f „. dlnr , r Flll vou , fiaia an<! KtU 
a.ways spoke to everybody el»e end that I d . ;nk IO , U( . k Won - t you join us. Mr. . 
must h. his apology for speaking to JuM or _, before you go"' 

them He hoped they would taae It in N - 0 " ,-barley answered, but with a 
good part grin "No, that stufT Too expenalva 

Mire said Chexl-v • Glad Jo meet i Con m , a hun dred thousand dollar* once. 

Mv •* rartfr. H* hem out 

his hand m ‘ • • • 

"Crisp. Clarence Crisp. Is my name." Th , Kelpie Uy ofr tte foot of Wes, 

maoe known the other i. -u. 


n B 

■ 


I a, much surprlsed. 

"Salnts ln heaven!" muttered Mr. Unk. 


"But. Ben." argued Mr. Crisp. "Every- up. 


Charley opened his eyes. 

Mr. Carter blinked and straightened 


I body mvs Early Boy-" 

I ''Everyhodv!" snorted Mr. Gogglna 
I "Wha, does everybody know about 


Maybe I will." he said. "When they 
Gogglna run the Derby " - 

r about He looked across the room at Mr. Gog- 


The Kelpie lay off the foot of West 
Eighty-sixth street ln the Columbia | 


a 

■i • 




1 tm»M 


1 horse racing* Tou asked me a ques- gins. Mr. Crisp and th* others, tanged 
I tlon end I answered It Almo straight stiffly abatnst the wall He grinned as 


He shook Charley , hand, and reached T . ch ' ,- ; , lb baste. Only a Prince or plu- f|i f I - ill ( ' 

or Mr Teeters InQUlnnglv ln rora . U ' 

I answer to Perclval Teeter, when rolsslon l : |r " I 1 M ; ’ 

Ihev blow the dinner horn.” said that ^ mhy and h( .. ^ts sat around un- )l ij i IflA..'iji /!. 
entieman face.mu.ly d ,. Ifc . .w„in* drinking their cof- | 

No! You don , say exrlataed Mr ^ rar(v wa , no . e om- A ,! 1 ’ ,’BL 


thev blow the dinner horn, said that, Pmlhy lnd h,. ^ 
gentleman facetiously ! d er th- awning aft. drinking their cof-1 

No You dont say exrlataed Mr „ however, was not com-! 

e r „ / „ r * V k a St “ P an p:Bncc ' 1 Plete Mr Samuel Dr-w . u the miss-: 
’ f, a d™*ra •••r. ir-.g member He had sent Dorothy a tele- 

Mr crisp fairly e'T’.rv.soed with p’eas- crRm „. [h „ , moment, and It read 
ure H:s sQUtnt eye did tricks that mad* rather rarMy , 
h|m more humorously attractive than . r ,„ adfuU> . Mrr , Sl 
. L. ,, ... . . . _ , .... . fin«** me to bed. Bern vovax^ ” 

. '*! ’ '* \ “ U . luck . h " This, we repeat, read rather curiously 

d-c^ared The paper* hack home have , „ f - hr fact , ha , the lawyer >u 

h-en fu.l of you two-columns I had It , n ro bu,t health by Mr. 

in my mind to hunt you ur If I could Tedd s.-Uhlmeelf r.nseen-at 12 o'clock 
Just wanted a look at you Eav—" they . •. 

* kop ■°JT on ln . Mr Ball had called lo him. but It aid! 

pfllioe d --«t.re«v d .ls| k I-J ’ nf " and he w-nt on Dorothy’s! 

,0 "l^% r '"coV d m* h gM l hoL r ?°^in’^ :: "" no ^ndrahelat. Again. Mr Drew’s 
demurred Char ev ! message was filed at 11 C. which added , 

r ‘ “ — *. . . . . to it* oddi?v. for. it would wra. tho gerl- . 

"Killing. T ZT*£?TI klUInT- he ' *>«*« ^ ' 

»cv wnAo- after ho had 6«r.t the loiegram conve>ing 

’Races Tv, at i™-,„e.’’ Mr 1 1*?..*^** 


!J' : |T 'fl’ir ' r'l™ 

• I- ^wldnr'’ 

IT - , 


SL 


»- ( 

i i 'f-!.riirii'?rfT'< • i 


n'w'ililljl 

r/Allli 

'1! 


arroM—ten. seven and three.” 

I Mr Crisp gasped and rolled h!s squint 
I eye ludicrously. 

"Great guns. Charley! Tou had I, all 


he scanned them. 

"The Derby? It’s over!” squeaked the 
secretary. 

Charley took out his watch. I, was a 


doped out last night, and here we’ve quarter of four. Considerable had taken 


; been waiting for It!" 
"Telegram for Mr 


Coggins." The 


place in fifteen minutes. 
"Guess not,” he answered. 


"Louls'dlle 


I .f-"Wrn 


gf| 




c-lfp explained "A -hap I met gave! 
me a tip on Pluto Odds against him 
three to one—ar.d he ran away from the ! 
bunch’ IWf ’em rlaving tag with their' 
tails ln th» stretch There w*« nothing i 
to it but count the money Fay. come on | 
In and spill .a quart with me Just for, 
! irk. I cleaned up six thousand on that 
little bay colt and I've go, to celebrate" j 
They went in. and as they cast about 1 
for a table Mr ensp gave an exclama- ! 
,ion of jovful surprise 
"I'm a Dutchman If there ain't old Ben 
Goggles’ O-oo• See what he's doing. He! 
must have hit em heavy today " 

He pointed to a thickset, red-faced 
man. with graying hair a, the farther; 
end of the room This person was alone, f 
A clear » as stuck at an acute angle in 
one side of hi, mouth, and he was run-! 


| cause comment, and they were reverting I 
1 lo It now on the Kelpie 

’The mm’s dodging ua.” asseverated | 
! Mr Link 

Mr Teeter* who nad been uncannily I 
quiet, awed by Ms strange surroundings., 
opened h!s mouth at this Juncture and. 
a* many another man has done, put his j 
| foot ln lt- 

I "It’s Como-On he’s doing the bo-peep 
; With Drew’s afraid he’ll have to come 
I acme* with the coin Charley’s Uncle 
, Billy left him. Two millions!" 
t “Wha! whooped T-ddy Ball. "Do | 
\ you mean to say. Charley, you haven’t 
ro, the money yet? Why. the Scream- 
all the papers—printed It’ How Drew 
I found vou—oh mother’’’ 

"Huh!" growled Mr. Unk. "So lfa 
I that!" 

Mr. Teeters, aghast at what he had 


wm 



nmg thro,eh. w „h moistened fineer. a,,’ ‘T.™, ^ y. .ed ,ved 

stack of banknotes which. If Mr Teeter, ’* , ".e'l his mustache and e ed 

was an. -udge. stood a foot high o n the Parley ap.preneniriv,sly H. wa^mo:t eom- 
._- . ... , .... . _ munlratlve about his affairs The world 


table before him Charley viewed the,-.- a -| 

sight with interest. k, ' i btm as o mlUlonaire de j 

- TTio I u- ...... .. facto, and he had let It go at that Mr 

rn 7p ■ OCB,n * h * ‘ skM of Mr j Teete-s. knowing hi. chief, bad also kept! 

o’.e...™ ____ , . a r»ln on his tongue In thi* regard, and 

shU It PTIk, now ir.thlnktnglv. h- had blurted out 

“ hU * LLL L ; * Ffldbugs se. .: But happily Charley did not 

ovir ard nr r.-o°d -ce m vo P“vT re^r.- it quite the contrary. In fact 
I’^dl someth,n^’ T M,y •«'«« »»»• Skeeter,.’’ he applauded 
•- ,-lee- e. ... * . . . , Kfpl It a whole jtilr. Medal coming to 


look-out at the door spoke He thrust an hour behind us. Central time. Two 
the yellow envelope through an Inch- forty-five over there. Forgot that. Clar- 
wid* crack, and Mr. Goggtns reached out ence—wha,"’ 

and took It. They were standing by the Mr Crisp, for reply, rid himself of an 
entrance. The betting commissioner read oath that waa choking him. 
the dispatch with evident satisfaction. "Ha’ Then I ain’t lost yet!" chirruped 
"It’s from the stable." he announced. Mr Testers, who was lust arriving at 
"They're bidding Almo up It's five, two tne rest crux of the affair 
and even now. Blinov’s got It. of course. Maloney, the lieutenant fmm the Forty- 
His wire Is straight from the track. Bet- seventh street station, laughed 
| ter hop aboard, boys. If you’re going to." "Joe Link there has the bank ro!L 
| He walked off unceremoniously Maybe there’ll e something coming to 

j "See that?" cried Mr. Crisp eagerly, you when we hear from the race. Are 

"It’s a sure riling. Almo! And you pick- you ao:e to travel. Mr . Carter? The 

el him. Charley Let's go to it while we wagon's waiting for those birds, and 
can. And say. I'm going to play that we'll b* getting on ourselves. If you c«o 
colt to win. Five to one Is the tune, face the walk. Only three blocks." 

Come on!" • • • • 

Mr. Bltney himself waa ln the cage Charley stood up. He waa a Tittle 

| when they crossed to it. They were dlxxy. but it w as passing rapidly. 

»,lll paying off on the second race. "Sure I’m able.” he affirmed. "Fit as 
Everybody seemed to have won. or so It a fiddle." 

1 looked to Charley tThen their chance In the fear of being charged with plain 
came Mr. Crisp pushed In a stack of romancing we must nevertheless efaron- 
, bills. tele the facta Almo won the Derby. 

"Derby. Almo to win Thirty thousand Lamentatable to relate, however, the 
l four hundred." he stated. Gondorf bank roll summed up only sixty 

Mr. Teeters wiggled his mustache ln thousand dollars, and Mr. Carter’s odd* 
furious excitement The odd four hun- went glimmering. But he was content 
l dred was his He Rood to win two thou- He had risked hi, fifty thousand and had 
sand. Th* ticket-writer scratched off a j reaped a satisfying reward Indeed. h» 
card and shoved It over to Mr. Crisp, refused the surplus ten thousand He 
Charley hesitated at the wicket made Mr. Link take two. though the 

••Well?" snapped Mr. Bltney "Spit It hoxer fought it. and turned the balance 
out. They's others waiting." Into the Police Pension Fund. In turn 

"All right” Charley appraised th# pool- the beatified police arranged to delay his 
room manager "Here's fifty thousand, appearance In court against the gang un- 
l Almo Want to tee It covered, though- til he should return from hts trip to 
I Betting running high. May break you." Bermuda. 

Mr Bltney's parrot nose went up till Out of his own pocket Charley paid 
his teeth showed- Mr Teeter, on the spot—which waa the 


Mr Bltney's parrot nose went up till Out of his own pocket Charley paid 
his teeth showed- Mr Teeter, on the spot—which was the 

“Oh! You're on# of these wise ginks!" station house—the mythical bet he had 
he sneered. "What's your moniker, lit- won. and with the odds. It was a lok* 


tie man"' 

"Charley Carter " 

••Write him a check. Aleck, and let him 
see It." commanded the boes. 


worth the money. 

• • • « 
Charley and Miss Dorothy Grant were 
strain ln company at the taffrall of ,h* 


"Ain't taking paper." remarked Char- Kelpie. The lights on Riverside Drive 


ley affably. 


were twinkling at them, and the stars 






! They commenced crowding around him. in their courses were winking at them— 
the others tn the room. Mr Link placed as stars have done at lovers’ trysts 
his elbow In the stomach of one of them, since the world began Charley had told 
"Get back!" he growled- his story to th# others tn the saloon, and 

The man gave a yelp and a curse ln the Mr Grant had laughed himself 111 at It. 
same breath Mr. Link's elbow had They had stolen away now and were 


steam behind It 

"Here! Here"’ cried out Ben Coggins. 


miking It over 
"Does your head hurt you' 


Dorothy 


Fe j I uei on a ciouies-norse ai Her Diunins na. ne greereq air Lind 

* '! dont get the drift of all this." put "But how? There are no poolroom* kill a plate of soup with usV 

he saluted ln Mr c ' ra:lt - !ook,r - K frora on ® tbe any more It’s against the law." "Want him to m*e: Crisp.” Cl 

other of the two young men I That so"' frowned Charley. "Gee. I iwerM for the boxer. May 


lone story.” Charley explained. ' didn’t know It. Never thought of racing I thing” 


| "Tiresome Tell It. Percy. Tour Job I u:! row . 


| rf'tdtsry 

Thu* commanded Mr Teeters embark- j 


Mr Teeters uttered a cry 
"Merry Moses’ I forgot all about that 


this casually, as you would ask a table- "Bully.” Charley answered "Much thought of that. Lots of people wouldn't 
mate to pass th# butter obliged." have Now If you could only see Mr. 

"Gee." said "harlev "Find „c h.w . Mr Oogglne mumbled something and Drew!" 


ir aa n - .Merry nose*' i rorsot au &doui xnai ■ •• Churlev "trinA nf hbW imuncien *omernmg ana 

‘ He won't.** pnnned Charley. ,# Bat *uy Maybe g o th mayba I*ns out a u T #ur(? _.. y ' left him Mr Crlep followed The tele- Charier ginned 


• A upon *h* narrative, aborning It a* he | rntvb* I *~an find a way. 1*11 eee. Ask a) hundred* I>*t*j» hurry up ar.d cat while “ * ~'*T.! ffrarb operator called the race, and the "Fhoned him Office. House. Cub 
n • r '-’ w-.th felicitous termi of policeman Thev know" jl goi an appetite* ” * ur * f . ** ul ln Mr * Impetuously crowd hustled over to him Charlev No use. So I wired." 

spee.-h porul:*rjv nts own When he had Dorothy !au*rhed. yet Charlev was* But Mr Te*t*-s was not out his hun- < cinch. I tell you. Bens on, peeped at his watch. It was half-pas* "Oh* That too was clever~ rronoenr- 

fir:»fced. rww»:h' «h«*** eyes dwelt on n-ore than half ln earnest. Since his dred They were smoking the'r after- the inside, rlcht next lo the wall. You j three. His mouth twitched at the cor- ed Dorothy who. It seemed, regarded the 

CharVv in a wav Mr Ball found himself rhrl^rmas princely check to the Police dinner cigars ln Charley's sitting-room ^*5*- He gave me ners In a secret smile, and he moved young man in the light of a prodigy, 

co* wimr. .-aid softly Pension Fund there was not a "flat-foot" when Mr. Crisp was aniK*un<*ed. e anau ai. and away from the cage. Mr. Teeters was at "What did you wire?** 

* co f-om Just ten thousand dollars you oa for re who did not remember him "Shoot him up*" Mr Teeters bawled "What do you say. Joe? Fifty thou- his heels. Charley chuckled as he told her. 

hav* made a million In a year?' In hla prayers—when he said them, down word to the office over the tele- sand' Twenty-five each?'* Mr. Carter. Mr. Link remained at the cage. He " 'Got my million.* All I said." 

•‘V«t yet Nearly forty thousand shy." Charley thought he could ret a line on phone. Then he hopped about the room cut off Mr Crisp’s Impassioned discourse | lighting a c^rar and having trouble A boat that had put out from the Yfccht 

Cfca-lev corrected her t j* a t Forty-fifth street place. He knew in an agony of suspense until the visitor abruptly. with It. Club was making fast to the gangway 


VanMlt and tc-owd o' cnldhuc. n r.maajngiy. n- nunw the matter nere? These are fr 

Tar* the r^oireom, ior v m ' Bm ,- ra e !h “ f ' But happily parley not Somebody had tapped him behind the ear with a knuckle duster. mta ®-" 

on over ar.fi m , n t-ofiuce vou Maybe! res ' r ’’ I s ’ i?' r '' n,ra T' ln fa ? a . Mr Bltney explained the alto* 

he'll t»!l us something ” I ' 0r, ‘ v! bcv - Bkeeters. _ nr appla uded "Yon would bet on Almo"' They drove east to the Hotel RlreMen. | -Saw hla picture. Looks good to me." ’Welt cover hla money," adv 

Mr Godin*, looked up f-om h a task 5 ' Vrt 11 a who! ® >'* ar coir -lne to -Any horse you say." He would have Mr Teeters had Juft come ln. I ' Almo' Almo' Well, perhaps" ad- Gogglna. "Tou don't have ,o pu 

as thev approached i-v appeared yn,i " , . . . „ ... .. *>*1 on a clothes-horse at her bidding Ha!” he greeted Mr Link "Going to; ml,ted Mr. «'risp. "But you leave it to odds The race ain't run yet- < 

pleased r,r '~ ! Krt ,h “ ® r,-t nf 411 ,hls ' p y t | ’’But how' There are no poolroom* kill a plate of soup with usf 1 Ben He knows I've got thirty thou- p ’ Jt >t ln the envelope with his e 

Why hello. Clarence' ’ he fainted ln Mr '" rant - •o 0 ’ 11 "* trom oa ® to th ®, any more It’s against the law." ’ Want him to m*et Crisp.” Charley an- 1 sand tha, goes down on hi, say. What And seal It How does that suit ; 

•■What's doinv’" other of the two vouns men ' That so"’ frowned Charley. "Gee. I swereq for the boxer. May do some- do you boys think of doing"’ He added: ashed Charley when it was don« 

Watering the pen-e* re-’l-d Vr i '-' m8 story. ’ Charley explained, didn't know It. Never thought of racing thing." this casually, as you would ask a table- "Bully.” Charley answered 

Crisp, rolling his swivel eve at'hi* com T ' Tel1 “' perey - Your Job til! now" Mr Teeter, uttered a cry | mate to pass the butter obliged." 

ranlons "Have -i burk.-t — Fe-retary "If dad-’• "Merry Moses’ I forgot all about that 1 -a., ■■ -,.e Hr. Gogglns mumbled someth 

Don't — ... Ui.rn.--1 \r- r.ornn. 1 hl! * commanded Mr Teeters embark- ' He wont.” grinned Charley. "But guy Mavbe—gosh—maybe I'm out a if t was sure_risky. hUl , Mr Crisp followed 1 

- «i- down Wait > re*- .re ..■< r 1 " on ’ h * narrative, adorning It as he mlV he I ran find a wav. I'll see. Ask a hundred' Let', hurry up and eat while .. . graph operator called the race. 

.... * minute t.ll I „, r . nl , n? w-.th felicitous terms of policeman Thev know ’ I got an appetite' • put ln Mr ' Crt *P fa»Petn«»«ly crowd hustled over to him 

Vr Tee-e-*' eve* h-i —d r-,_ ... speech peculiarly ni, own When he had Dorothy laughed, yet Charlev was But Mr Teeters was not out his hun- n ” w ’ , ^ a c >nch. I tell you. Ben's on peeped at his watch. It was ! 

read The man was counting 'n^hru Sr-chad. r ^'" th ' «•»>•»« *F®® dwelt on mnn tnan half earnest. Since hU dred They were smoking the'r after- th® >n*!de. right next to the wall. You three. His mouth twitched at 

rands Th-rT^r?“e ^ ten •ho .-.nd rh,r! ’ v ,n 3 Tr ’ ,v Vr PaU fpun ' 1 h,msW ' <' hr1) . tmai princely check to the Police dinner cigars In Charley, sitting-room can t lose Look at today. He gave me ners in a secret smile, and he 

Mils under m. hard' thousand ia id softly Pension Fund there w u not a ’'flat-foot” when Mr. Crisp was announced. Eunfhme. snd- away from the cage. Mr. Teeter 

•Confound vou ’'rlsp'" comrlamed v. " -fo f ' orn ,uit ' Fn ,hf>u5ani1 doj'ar, you on the for-e who did not remember him "Shoot him up'" Mr Teeter* bawled "What do you say. Joo? Fifty thou- hi* heels. 

Gocrtns "You mode r-e mis, a shot tr.ade s million ln a year.' In his prayers—when he aald th e m, down word to the office over the tele- sand? Twenty-five each?" Mr. Carter; Mr. Link remained at the C4 

Ought to be n hund-ed nrd seventy «v» ya Nearly forty thousand ahy." Charley thought be could get a line on phone. Then he hopped about the room cut off Mr. Crisp's Impassioned discourse *s» lighting a cigar and having 

thousand and I only mV, „ , Charley corrected her that Forty-fifth street place. He knew In an agony of suspense.until the visitor abruptly. with it. 

and seventy W-H-never m'nd 111 go ' th " I ^ r ’, e , T-y ? a 'L there were card rooms under police pro- appeared. "Suit, me.” assented Mr. Link. "Hope "Th®y're off!" heralded the , 

over It again with Drirr.or.i If, hi, " I r ' 51 . Sh f ' rR '‘**\ A , ,hln * “ c " tectlon. why not poolrooms? "Did we win"’ he squealed. "Say. well g«t odds." operator. 

He reamed under his coat and nulled I compllshed "It—It’s your cleverness --I- d ,-| v , anything." bubbled Dorothy, now. you ain’t come to tell me-" ••Gnll.miehrvt" -i—, r , —... Charley spoke to Mr. Teeters 

around to the '-on, * l»»’*ie- "*e ' t. "l-uck." Charley interrupted c *“ e "to hear what dad says If you make your "It’a all right." Mr. Crisp assured him. . ?J r ' T ®f. b jr*' the side of his mouth, 

h^igfr^i h,I shoulder b?aitt^' n! | mv w »>‘ rMUft help !L And—' he forty thWMMd on the Derby." "Five to one " wfaohad n ever dmy ned the mldfle- - Some thlnr. doing. Get ova, 

Stowed tlTe note* .wav m ihe'vir "Ished to give due credit-’Drew was ’Ar.d Mr Drew.” amended Charley, his ’Hey"’ The glad tiding* were difficult T jf?' wa s poss essed of wealth to this door slow Roundabout Knock 

s'ewed l! L k l ”". T^ he lAk r,ch ' Heputarinn did lt. All though, I growing of belief ”1 made five hundred"’ lne - on the head If he open* It 

ed at Mr Crisp who Introduced b’. hld rnor ‘‘ v Tried to get It I got ••yes’ Yea ”’ cried the girl. “If you "That'a what you did.” stated the other ‘Take your money! Mr. Carter hade -Qol l a m l ghty . Come-On! Wha 

friends mentioning prtdefullv the - wide Simple." oould only comer him before we go—if ( cheerfully "Here!" He held out a news- hlm »h»rply. "Keep out of this Not "Go!” said Charley, 

repute T M -That’s all very well.” said Mr Grant ypa onl y „ uId ... I paper turned to the sporting page. "Ir* vour class. ” He wmlted at Mr. Crisp. . . - 

-You don't have to tell me abnnr the*e b.ow about these two millions? Charley looked at her and turned Seri- all them Sunshine Romped home.” "Pikers barred.” - vf—?* 

boy. ” spoke UP Mr Gogglns with --uff H “'.* yo i.'?‘' n voar . u "f' w!1 '__ ou. Her wind-blown, fine-spun hair of "Five hundred, and I didn’t put up a "Why. say-let him In." entreated the , h ,r. weT^.lt J, 


shoring hls way to the front •’What’s asked with delicious solicitude 
the matter here? These are friends of "Don’t know I've got one.” Charley an- 
mlne" swered. • Made of wood Ax to spilt It ” 

Mr Bltney explained the situation. "No such thing" Dorothy was indlg- 

"WelL cover hls money." advised Mr. nant "It was frightfully clever, what 


the matter here? These are friends of "Don't know I've go, one.” Charley an- 
ty tad tapped him behind the ear with a knuckle duster. mine." swered. Made of wood ax to spilt it " 

Mr Bltney explained the situation. "No such thing" Dorothy w-as lndlg- 

They drove east to the Hotel RlreMen I ' Saw hls picture. Looks good to me.” "Welt cover hls money." advised Mr. nant "It was frightfully clever, what 

d have Mr Teeter, had Just come ln. I ' Almo' Almo' Welt perhaps" ad- Gogglns. "Tou don't have to put up the you did Clever—clever!" She iterated 

ling Ha!” he greeted Mr Link "Going to -nitled Mr. Crisp. "But vou leave It to The race ain't run yet. Cover It' the words with supreme conviction. 

Dooms kill a plate of soup with usY 1 Ben He knows I've got thirty thou- p ’ Jt It ln the envelope with hls own stuff "Luck." malntamea Charley stoutly. 

Want him to m»et Crisp.” Charley an- 1 sand tha, goe, down on hls say. What Af'd »®*J It How does that suit you"' he "If I handn't talked with Maloney ’ 

'Gee. I swered f or the boxer. May do some-' do you boy* think of doing"' He added: asked Charley when it was done. "That's Just It." declared the girl. •’You 


fir-.-hsd. Do-oth- w hose eves dwelt on! mnTf tnan ha!f ln earnest. Since hla' dred They were smoking the'r after- Ih®. mslde. right next to the wall. You j three. Hi* mouth twitched at the 
Charlev In a way Mr Ball found himself - Christmas princely check to the Police dinner cigars In Charley's fitting-room Look er today. He gave me ners In a secret smile, and he mi 


Charley chuckled aa he told her. 

’• 'Got my million.’ All I said." 

I A boat that had put out from the Yhcht 
Club waa maxing fast to the gangway 


bung from h,s shoulder by a strap H. K u“ ^e credlt-"Drew was 

S TO ^ S ," nd right Reputation did It. All though, I 

slewed ItWkinto place Then helook- hl/1 Tried to get U. I got 

ed et Mr Crisp who Introduced hls oi—nle ’’ 

friends mentioning prtdefully their wide _n •• xt- r.—nt 


reputa 

You don’t have to tell me ebon, these 
boys,- spoke up Mr Gogglns with gruff 
heartiness * Never met 'em before, but. 
Lord. I’Ve heard enough .ibo-.it em’ The 
old con game ain't whst it useter was be¬ 
fore thev came ,o tow n " 


’’Suite me." ossonted Mr. "Hop* "TheyTe off!" heralded the telegraph ladder. They went forward, for they 

d. "Say. we’ll ge, odds." operator. were expecting Mr. Teeters. They were 

-" ... __. _ Charley spoke to Mr. Teeter* out of not disappointed. It was ha Mr. Ball 

it* au ngut. - air. unsp assured him. . ,r r ' the side of hi* mouth. with him. A# they came up over 

five to one ” weteht^ Ll £ we^l°,h ' Sotnethlnr. doing. Get ov« to the the side Mr. Ball «ng out 

Hey"' The glad tiding* were difficult J-'Z”, , .. T ^ 1 weaitn to this door Slow. Roundabout. Knock the man ’Telegram for you. Charley, Met the 

belief. "I made five hundred’" ZZ. on !h ® h ®ad If he opens It. boy at the landing." 

That'a what you did.” stated th* other "Take your money!" Mr. Carter hade "Qol l a mlghty . Come-On! What-" Charley tore It open. It was too dark 

eerfully. "Here!” He held oat a news- hlTO sharply. "Keep out of this _ Not ’130!" aald Charley. *° It where they stood, so he struck 


Pikers barred " Teeters began to circle the room In 


‘ Ben. 1 drew down six M's on Pluto 
yesterday Your up was twenty-four 
carats fine " 

Mr Gogglns shrugged 
Mr crlsp squinted comically at Char¬ 
ley "Ray. Ben. got anything for tomor- 


the!- , Simple oould only comer him before we go—If cheerfully. "Here!” He held out a news- nlm anarpiy. Keep out of this Not "Go! - aald Charley. *® r®od lt where they stood, so he struck 

"That’s nil very well,’ said Sir Grant. ypo only rpu j d — paper turned to th* sporting page. "It's Four e.asa.” He winked at Mr. Crisp. „ — . . - - __ , a blaxer. Dorothy peered over hla shout- 

-But how about these two millions? Charley looked at her and turned seri- all them Runshlne. Romped home” "Pikers barred ” ,<.» wlTiw?“ < ‘®« - : ® b ® whom It waa from It 

Have you seen vour uncle* will"’ ous Her wind-blown, fine-spun hair of "Five hundred, and I didn’t put up a "Why. say-let him In." entreated the rherTw^Th^r ™«’ 

Y», Didn’t read It though Trouble, xold. her eyes dancing like amethystine; cent!" cackled Mr Teeters. "Cotne-Gn. rogulsh-eyed gentleman. ’TU put hls _ * ao go "Thar* all you have got Letter to 

Took Mr Drew’s word, he replied ’ Had j shadow, on rippling waters, her cheeks! you stubbed your toe that time I guess five down with mine. Make It a thou- a e Kentucky Derby course la a mile Hamilton. Bermuda 8 DREW." 

to make mv starter grow ” I t | nted with the rose flush of the dawn. I’m not the little boy from WiseriHe. Oh. find for him—perhaps more. You can’t * nd ® quarter. The barrier la at th* ’’Oh. your poor boy’’’ condoled Doro- 

There was an odd look ln Charley’s her | jpg _ bu , why RO on especially when no. I guess not’” tell.’ three-quarter pole. Passing the stand thy. "It was a hoax after all" 

bite! eys Mr. Drew had noticed lt tho Rplr-K i, ^ hard’ Charlej-s thoughts "Gee. I was slow." said Charley rueful- ■Come-On.” whined the serretarv -q-» Um ® * b ® “»« key Inform- Charley grinned widely, 

they at times when the late Mr Ml 11 lam Ju , t ;h , n dld not ^,,1 on Dorothy’s ly He Introduced Mr. Link "Mr. Crisp. ra , ° no „, r b . Id * . ® <1 th ® roo "’ that Klsme, led. Early Boy ’ Guessed it all along. But I’ve gut my 

Hslsted's millions were up for discus- pyM cheeks-,hough they may Mr Green. Friend. Good sport. Hunt- Mr ori ,„ ’ Glt^e a hundred of that “ *® CDnd ® nd Dlck y 8. third. On the million Owe that much to him. Good 

Sion Mr Gran,, studying ,h. boy. put hav , , Ln gered on her Up.: he was rimp- tag for a tip." Mr Sp was S^lus^ tet ^ S?ue- h# s £,** E " ,Jr 0 " , aport " 

a question to him. .ly ta love with her all over and be want- Mr. Crisp who had been doubtfully, ir tn-itlv handed over the note and awaited Y*". had forK ? d ahead. Dicky S. was The pendulum of Mis. Dorothy's eo- 

""’hat do you honestly think of It. e d to tell her about It Bo he said: covertly, surveying the ex-champion, ex- develonment, closing up on Kismet and th* field was quetry which on M>dnesday had swung 

Charlev* The starter business doesn’t Yha, million. Suppose I don’t get It? tended a cordial hand. Mr. Unk took ~v„ •• Mld V!r Tee-era .mii.rii. -r bunch ® d - Atn >° w ®» not mentioned ,o on* rxtremin- of Its arc now swung 


"What do you honestly think of it. fd to tel] her about lt Bo he sold: covertly, surveying the ex-champlon. ex- 

Charlev* The ’starter business doesn t That million. Suppose I don’, get it? tended a cordial hand. Mr. Unk look| 

ring Just true, somehow You don’t Suppose I lose on Almo* Dorothy-" care to clasp It lightly: he did not wish 

think Drew—eh' ” There was a note ln hls voice which ; to give the gentleman a too rigorous lm- 

Cbarley regarded him soberly. caused her to draw back a little—perhaps rr'sslon of himself. 

"Straight as a string. Good fellow, to get a better view of him. or. It might Mr. Teeter*, who had listened agape to 


’’Now.” said Mr. Teeters exultantly. 


| bunched. Almo was not mentioned. 


,o on* extremity of Its arc now swung • 


Suppose I lose on Almo? Dorothy " care to clasp It lightly: he did not wish can - t | P5P r** my original stake Go Charley looked around for Mr Crisp, clear over to the opposite extreme Her 

There was a note ln hi* vote* which to give the gentleman a too rigorous lro- ahead and bet th* rest" He was standing with Mr. Gogglns on hand fluttered up to Charley’s shoulder 

caused her to draw back a little—perhaps presslon of himself. Mr crisp cocked hls eye at Mr Car ,b ® outskirts of the crowd at th* tele- and rested there, and she leaned for- 

•r and at Mr Unk «t*ph board They met hls eye. and Mr. word-ehe was standing Juat behind him 


row* I couldn't get around today. Bust- Got to make my million first. Then-" be. to screen him from curious eyes, for the Introduction, suppressed an inoppor- "Well—I’ll be—Jiggered"' be remarked. | Grl * p r *'®* d bl * hknd ln a signal of en- j —till the golden web of her hair brushed 


nett " He reached over and took a perfect© she stood directly In front of him. Girls tune comment Second thought came to And thPn be )„i ned ln me laugh Mr Ca 

Mr Gogglns examined hls cigar, found frr,m ,b ® OI! th « wicker table near have strong® way* at times | bis rescue: moreover, he did not Uke the I',,, raised He had to. 


couragement. A lot can happen ta a bl * eb ®® k 


it had gone out. and relighted It with hlm * nd « In Ue“ ®I completing 

care Then he remarked the sentence 


"Well?" She waited for him to go on. look Charley directed at him. And. laat- 

Her calmness frightened him. ly. he forgot about It the next moment ta 

'There* one or two good thing. What "Dad'" cried Dorothy excitedly. "How "Dorothy! I—you—Dorothy’." the Joy of hla winnings, 

d ye want to do. Clarence, let these hoys «*n he do It* There roust be a way. Be- He come to another pause and gripped "Play th* ponies now and then. Mr 
ln on the velvet"' fore we sail!" the rail a* If the boat were staking un- Green?* Inquired tbe tipster pleasantly. 

"Why. I wasn't thinking of that." re- "Whafa wrong with the races?” piped edr him. "Not lately. Don', know much aboi 

turned Mr Crisp. "Wanted It for myself. “P Hr. Teeter, "I know a guy-" "That Is three times you've called my the game, but I’m willing/’ proclaim, 

But If they'd like to grab off a few thou- He caught Charley’s eye and subeldM. «uu»e. Hr- Carter, and with unnecessary Mr. Unk. He laughed good-naturedly. 

sand*-’’ Mr Carter for a reason he could not stress’’ she Informed him with asperity. "Think IH take a shot.” Charley sal< 

He looked at Charley, who shook hts precisely define, was averse to publishing You seem-” aha gave him a cruel look— "Derby. Anything doing?’ 
head hls acquaintance with Messrs. Crisp and “*o Uke It." This was as Mr. Crisp would have t 

"No time Bttey. Going away Friday." Goggtns. "Dorothy!- what he had planned lor and come to 


ly. he forgot about It the next moment In tdow^'wiTh 1 hIm*'They"touM b2rT2 ’Three-quarter.” chanted the operator. 

™ OT °v U , nnlte ‘*’ „ w „ good-luck drink together In the bar. "Eot-lY Boy lead*. Dicky 8. pushing him. n£S -!? th r«u«h 

Play th* ponies now and then. Mr They had lt. and Charley went as far as third." mtD k m, * t wh n wu 

th# tlr>st#r nl»ai»n?!v . a- _ J __I. W __a.. . . .. _ ... ... 'TharlRV whinnered the rlrl 'Pliaa. 


race, and uauaUy dee*, between the half 
and the finish. 


The match had gone out. and It s e emed 
darker to her than it really wr**. The 


Green?' inquired the 'taster pleasantly. the door him-even Oat Into the Klamet. the second choice, was out of • cb tf'®>’ ' w-hlspered the girl ’Char- 

"Not lately Don’t know mucJi about , treet , ltep whtrB be bade him good It And Alm^-h. was not ~ £ tbe !f y ' You’re a de« There 1. not a mean 
the game, but I m willing, proclaimed night and urged him not to be late on running Charley glanced at Mr. Unk bon * !° > ou ,*" d -^ d « You turn your 
M t.„ H ® ' au * b * d good-natured 1 y. the mor row. He prma loquadoua even. The ex-fighter was talking to Mr Bltney !t£9 *“** a 

rn*S® Ch * rl ® r • ald - an amaxlng mood for Mr. carter and the other man to the cage. Both *p- It w “ toreo of habit, co doubt for 

"Derby. Anything doing. Mr. Crisp went off feeling pleased with peered to be ta tensely annoyed by hls b ® w «® trembling and hi* heart was wal- 

Thls was as Mr. Crisp would have It himself. A man lounging near the door, persistency. Charley stepped quickly loping hls ribs, but— 
what be had planned tor and come for. and another across the way. found bual-J over to Mr. Crisp and Mr. Gogglna They "Sura" said Charley. 








